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THE DREAM 



THE REALITY: A Taxi driver 


THE DREAM: A Racing car driver 


A Hollywood Pool Designer 

— 1 -•— H ---- 1 


THE REALITY: A Cesspool Builder 


THE DREAM 


THE DREAM: A Magician 


Ti^ ~ REALITY: A Safe Cracker 


Th= REALITY: A Str&etwal! 


THE DREAM: A Tightrope Walker 
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THE REALITY 


Art by Dave Manak 



THE DREAM: An Artist 


THE DREAM: A Master Thief 


THE DREAM: An Army Commander 


DREAM: A Novefist 



THE REALITY: A 


REALITY: A SICK writer 


THE REALITY: A Housepainter 


THE REALITY: A Boy Scout Leader 






































































Let’s face it! Hollywood is running out of ideas! There just isn't any good stuff 
written anymore. What movie producers should do is to go back to the very 


os cnjiyMMBiiQ ffiMm cmraig) 


JACK AND JILL A MODERN LOVE STORY 


Why are you 
bringing me 
all the way 
up here to the 
top of this 
hill. Jack? 


Trust me, 
honey- 
just follow 
me upE It 
won't be 
much longer! 


r et 




Well, here 
we are at 
the top! 
now what? 


Now this, you 
gorgeous 
creature, you! 
C'mere! 





(He h-Heft 
Did you rea - 
think we cs — ■= 


HELLLP! 

Lemme go! 
Step it this 
instant, you 
Drevert! 



Serves hr-r 
right 4 sr 
attaoc-c 


She's still 
breathing, 
but the guy's 
dead! Darn 
fool broke 
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beginning to the first stories people hear when they’re very young. Like for 
example, here's what we might see... 



OLD WOMAN WHO LIVED IN SHOE ... A SLICE-OF-LIFE DRAMA 




■pi m i?il n i l 111 mii n itihm 






All right already, 
you rotten 
screaming kids 
SOUP'S ONI 
Come have your 
supper ... broth 
without any bread! 


And be 
thankful 
you got 
that.. 

I ran 
out of 
food 
stamps! 




X j [vKv XvX'X' V- 

vi v! >>■; viv[ Awe 

f _p_ i "■ r iViVr 








j i; if i vj r i ' i J d i i 


To make matters worse, 
Welfare couldn't come up 
with a regular apartment., 
they had to house us all 
in this smelly old shoe! 


M 


■ J ■ .1 JT, 

k: 

; vlvuv v X 1 X v X ■ v<' J jE' “ 
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God! What did 1 do to 
deserve thr$ aggravation? 
I'm going crazy from 
so many kids! I knew I 
shoulda never stopped 
taking those birth 
control pills! 



Take that, 
you little 
clods] 
...Oh-oh, 
someone’s 
at the door! 


Okay .„ now that 
I've fed you. I'm 
gonna whip you 
all soundly and 
put you to bed! 


W-who 


I'm from 

the Child 
Welfare 
Bureau 

...you're 
under 
arrest 
for child 
abuse! 


In real 
life you 
can get 
away with 
whipping 
kids... 
but not 
in the 
movies! 


I mean, 

I gotta 
get some 
pleasure 
after a 
long hard 
day! 


Come in 
whoever.. 




". v: ; f 




I:*:*#* 
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HUMPTY DUMPTY ... A MONSTER MOVIE 


I'm tired ... i 
think I'll sit 
on this wall 
and rest a 
£ few minutesl 


OOPS! I'm losing 
my balance? 
I’m (GASP!) 
falling! 



QUICK! Get 

all the King's 
horses and all 
the King's men... 
we’ve got to get 
Humpty together 
* again! 








mrnm 

£>: II 


■fyS-l- 










| There ... we've done it! 

He was in a million 
| pieces but we succeeded 
| in putting him all back 
I together again! 


Stand back M 
...he’s §! 

getting up! 


MWmim 


F-XX-I-IH'Xv 

y]y. 


gaBBStt raAY.Tiirrwj 


So sue 
met I'm 
a King's 
man... 


not a 


You idiot! you 
put him togetne' 
all wrong! 








































































































































LITTLE BO BEEP A WESTERN SAGA 


Why are 
ya cry in’, 
honey? 



9 


























































































LITTLE MISS MUFFET ... >4 SCIENCE-FICTION THRILLER 





HELP! A 

huge monster 
Is after me! 

HELLLPP! 


EEEKK1 


3 





rvilr^r'.'Ay./.'.'A'/.ylvl 


W§MM- 

mmm. 

'tmmr 

.- . - -■ 


It’s dead! What 
do you think 
killed it, 
Professor? 


■ 


WSSHK 






Eating all those 
ffl curds and whey] 
i Thatll do it 
everytimef 




DmMHwp 


i mnwm 

mum mm 




wKrRWKS^ 
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PERSON RESPONSIBLE 


BILL BURKE 




I DI DM'T THINK THEY ALLOWED 
NUDITY ON TV YET" 


THIS LOOKS LIKE A GOOD SPOT 




BERNICE, I ALMOST THINK 
WE SHOULD LAY OFF 

THE NECKING FOR 

AWHILE." m 


"A MAGICIAN PULLED YOU OUT OF A 
HAT, NOW STOP ASKING STUPID QUESTIONS 





y- 


A y\ 
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After Star Wars earned twice the total income of all Europe (or half that of Johnny Carson), the producers decided on a 


sequel. Since this will probably make even more money, we dubbed it... 


THE EMPIRE STRIKES OIL!?..' 



This is the frozen 
planet YUCHH! 
Legend says it was 
born an ice cube 
in a space giant's 
highball! Which 
explains why its 
moon looks like a 
slice of iemonl 


msm mm 


\ ||&£ S' w | ;£; ^nji ! £ ■ £J 

mmmmmaM 


MMM 


tfKWKw tv 

fimmm 


.-, V. V -V .’A' ,V .'. 1 V. 

%mmm 



Only a fool would trod this hoary wilderness 
— which is why Luke Warmwater and his 
noble Wonfon are there! 


But a very noisy, 800 pound monster srea<s up on Luke! 
(We told you he was a fool!) 


It’s cold as 
a Titch's 
wit out here, 
Stoop Solow! 


Yes, Kid! 
T^JjAnd the Titch's 
of planet Shrdtu 
k J have the coldest 
1 wits in the cosmos! 
Come back in, Warmyl 


When young mush-for-brains 
comes to.,. 


Then a dream-like image appears! 


Even as he addresses the laser, 
the thing sprouts legs and walks 
to him! 


Tell the 
laser to 
come to 
you, Luke 
Warmwater! 


Yes, Benny! But 
once you told me 
to talk to a 
stuffed moose. 
head — and they 
locked me up! 


What a spot! Trapped upside-down 
a monster ready to strike, 
my laser out of 
reach and 




Here, Wmm 
Lazie. Mi| 
Lazie p-rgspi 
Lazie f I s f S ' L 
U> 


— my under¬ 
wear creep¬ 
ing up on me 


igflS 


ifpii 

iilllll 


siifp 
9mM0|L v .. w .. 

iar 81 ^ 

WmW*— -, 


s* /y 

POP! 

POP! 

POP! 

POP! 


Wmm 

WmM 


Impossible, you say? 
Up yours, we say! 

















































Meanwhile, not far away 


Hi, Chewtabaca! I see 
you've almost got our 
ship repaired! We can 
take off as soon as 
we get you sprayed 
for ffeas! 




■ iv ■' ■ v, v, v .v.yvv.. 

■[■i; 

* 




Nearby, two cute droids converse cutely on an 
acute subject! 


Then we must 
S3 find someone 
dumb enough 
to go after 
I him! 


You say Master 
Warmwater is 
lost in that 
frozen hell? 


OOP 

BOP 

SHABAM! 

DITkDfT! 


Later, as Princess Leia Kake challenges him 


rd rather 
kiss a 
WOOPEE! 


You 

can f t 

leave 

now, 

Stoop! 


why? Didn t 
you finish 
my laundry 


Ha-ha! Just kidding! 
To show there’s no 
hard feelings — 

I II kiss you! 


Yes, Pve heard you're into 
kinky sex! 
































































Stoop, this is Rover 
Boy-2J Do you copy? 


Of course i copy! 
How do you think I 
passed my high- 
scfcooE finals? 




ilii! 




At dawn... 


— vye ve got a 
nice warm 
shelter! And 
a freezerfu! 
of meat! 


I think 1 ve 
spotted 
Stoop Soiowl 




And far out in space 


You dare 
question 
Barf 
Vapor? 


1 tell you, Luke 
Warm water is 
on the planet 
YUCHH! 


That 

frozen 

cube? 

Fat 

chance! 


ARRRGH! Something 
burning my throat! 
Like three greasy 
McDagald burgers 
trying to get out! 


Of course! You are 
dying of hyper- 
acid-indigestronl 
From my Up-Chuck 
ray! 
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And back on YUCHH... 


When I remove 
this, his face 
will be like 
new! 


Sure! I 
cover all 
bets! 


1-2-BUTTOMMY SHU, 
you're our finest surgeon! 
But that looks like a witch 
doctor's mask! 



Then, as the mask is removed 


And 

revolting! 


Incredible! 


HI 

°) 

k is A i Lk! 





Hi, there! I'm Richard M, Mixon! I decided to 
come back centuries later, when nobody 
remembers Watergate! 


□on 3 t worry, 
HI correct 
this horrible 
mistake! 















































































































Let’s all Discol 
Yeah! Yeah! 
Chewin' on 
Nabisco! 
Yeah! Yeah! 


OWWW! OWWW! 
DIT! DIT! 




But I’ve got one 
more trick up 
my sleeve! 


No good! 
The new 
super 
weapon 
failed 
too! 


It worked! But where did he get a 100 
foot shoelace! 


I guess he 
mugged a 
centipede! 


Now the kid who just faced near-death has a 
chance to do it again! 


Three direct hits and I 
still can’t stop them! I'll 
try our new super- 
weapon! 


Look! He“s wrapping 
something around 
its legs! 


Yes'A giant shoe¬ 
lace, the clever 
boy! 



Stoop So low and Princess Lei a Kake 
attempt escape! 


SoSow’s ship has 
disappeared! If 
you lose him, you 
know the consequences 


Like what wifi l be 
able to do? Well, 
chew gum and walk 
at the same time, 
for one! 




Yes, sire! 
Terminal 
Disco! 
(ARRRGH!) 



If Tm that 
good now, 
wait till I'm 
a Cok-I 
master! 



H SKOOBY? | 
hUS DOOBY? 
DIT? 
DIT? 










V:> v 





































































But stoop has 
cleverly hid¬ 
den his ship.., 


Since this 
tin can 
couldn’t 
outrun them, 
it was smart 
to attach 
us to their 
ship! 




You bet. 
Princess! 
And when 
they dump 
their 

garbage — 




Meanwhile, in the Dagnabit 
system,.. 


thing out of 
||d Snow White 
Wm and the Seven 


Y — You are 
Yokel the 
Cok-l 
master — 


Who think 
you I would 
be? Muhamid 
All training 
for his 47th 
comeback? 


watch, 

Buster! 




Meanwhile, in the Dagnabit 
system,.. 


Y — You are 
Yokel the 
Cok-l 
master — 


Who think 
you I would 
be? Muhamid 
All training 
for his 47th 
comeback? 


— I cleverly disguise 
this old tin can as an old 
tin can! Am I a genius? 


Tell me, Stoop, if you had it to 
do all over again, would you 
still fall in love with yourself? 

7 




No! But you 
look so funny! 
Like some- 


Learn you — 
who fools with 
a Cok-l master 
can kiss his 
past goodbye! 


Wowt The 
lurce 
is sure 
with youf 


~N\ 



Soon the mysteries of the Cok-l master are made known to Luke! 










iVm'imV : 




All things are possible 
through the force — and 
Double-Bubble gum! 


Fantastic! 
I'm actually 
floating 
on air! 


Missed 
you the 

fly, 

shmuck! 


Now you 
be a 
real 
Cok-l! 




I wasn’t trying 
to kill it! But I 
pierced its ears - 
for earrings] 




■ K O K ■ [■; '!■>] ; K 


:*>>>:■« 










vIv.vav 










is 
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Meanwhile, 
and at the 
same time,. 


Qloud City of 
planet 
Greasepan! 
That’s where 
we 1 !! hide out! 
The guy who 
runs the gas 
works is a pal of 
minel 


Why is Greasepan 
so gaseous 


The only crop they 
grow is beans! 



lv/1 Vi V. 


Then, as Stoop and his old friend embrace. 


Well, what 
does it mean 
when an old 
friend put 
an 8-inch 
blade in 
your back? 


p He's your 
Is good buddy 
i Landa 
|| Goshen? 


That’s 

right! 

Why? 








Suddenly. 


Couldn’t help it, 
ol 1 buddy! He 
threatened to 
cut off my 
Tootsie Rolls — 
cold turkey! 


We must hurry! 
Luke Warmwater 
will be here 
soon to rescue 
you! Before that 
— you two 
shall be my 
guinea pigs 
in an 

important 

experiment! 


Well done, 
Landa 
Goshen! 
You played 
your part 
expertlyl 


It means, he’s up to his old 
tricks — and I’m up to mine? 


HA-HA-HA! Attaway, 
Or buddy! 

ir~ 



X - 1 p X v .;.v. v X 'X' 

xv^xlx-ivxx- 


Quickly, the two life forms are dipped in a 
liquid metal! 


Ooooo! You’re 
such a nasty man! 
But you'll pay for 
this! 




— for 

foil-wrapping 

chocolate 

Easter 

bunnies! 


■IvX-XvXw 


:;‘xx'x':-i 




How much? 
About $1.19 
should cover 
the damage 
so far! 












i Ha-ha! Well done! You look 


■: just like a park statue now! 


j: And you have helped me 

ips 

111 

l perfect this new system — 
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, ■: •; 


::■:■[■ ::y-y. 

mm 


Missed 

me! 


Now a fight to the 
death — or until 
someone yells 
"Mama!" 


>Xviv 


Now 111 tell you a 
secret, son! I'm 
your — father! 


:-x 


mmm 

■; v>y 


Ha! 

And I'm 
the King 
of France] 




Yes! But I just bfew 
up our entire supply 
of life-giving oxygen 
- so there! Nyahhhh! 





We’ll escape 
while Luke 
holds off 
the Empirel 
it’s 

cowardly 

but 

practical! 


Going my 
way, lady! 
Excuse my 
condition! 

I was mak¬ 
ing a pass at 
a lady droid 
— who is 
also a Sumo 
wrestler! 




Look, it's 
Luke! 
Hanging 
from a 
weather 
vane! 


it's probably 
the first time 
that Jerk knew 
which way the 
wind was blow¬ 
ing! 



Nice 

work. 

2-T 

FRU-T! 


Welt, I 'used to play center field for 
the Montreal Expos — until we 
were all arrested for exposing 
ourselves! 








1#5; 


Si-:-:-:-:;:; 








Congratulations 
Kid! That was 
Close! 


Yes, we 
all 

escaped 

certain 

death! 






Escaped? My 
nose! We f ve 
still got 112 
more sequels 
of this 
dumb 
picture 
to do! 

55 




sill 


illili 






-*v 




The end — Don't you believe it! 
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BUFFALO BULL 

BULL and the INDIANS! 



What did you do THEN? 


UTSO 

ClUI 


Yes, my friends I I was wandering across the 
plains when I came upon this young boy! 
And I saw he had caught a buffalo! What 
courage and skill I said to myself I 
This young boy not only captured the animat 
but sold it comprehensive life insurance as 
welll t approached the boy and I said, "Boyl 
i make you a atari 


I took out 
some paper and 
scissors and made 
him a start 
Kinds nice r tool 
Five points,., 
nice and even,.. 


As a matter 
of fact, YESf 
That young boy 
was none other 
than Bull F. 
Cootyl THE 
Buffalo Bull! 


I made him what he is today! 
He was nothing! A nobody! He 
was SO unknown, he carried an 
American Express Card) But I 
changed that! I created a myth 
Now he's selling that myth to 
scores of unsuspecting people! 


That he's a 
performer! 
Horace 
Greely 

saw 

his 

act 

and went 
EASTI 


BY 

JOHN REINER 
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BI undine's in 
the barf I 
went him 
oufta here! 
Get rid 
of himl 


Please, BuNI 
Calm down I 
This requires 
cool heads! 

We must 
handle this 


You're 

right! 

Let's 

put 

Ben-Gay 

in 

his 


Forget it! I'LL 
handle this! 


Finel But when 
you tell him 
to leave, don't 
mention my name ! 1 
Understand? I’m 
not involved! 


Oh I You 're trying to* 
avoid your past? 


No! I'm trying 
to avoid pa in I 
If he gets 
angry, he'll 
i punch YOU out 
instead of MEi 




I’m Palsey, Chief Sitting 
Duck's interpreter! Chief 
speak only through me! If 
he spoke around me, maybe 
you could hear him! 

ChTif deiighted to be 
here! Brings you 


What 
Indian 
wants a 
picture of 

George 

Wallace? 



Sitting 
Duck 
' been JM 
for many 
moons! 


Many 

moons? 


Yeahl Chief like to 
drop his pants at 
passing commuter train$t. 


ISok, big guyl I don't 
like funny Injuns! The 
last redskin who upstaged 



You were 
so drunk 
last night, 
you almost 
raped me I 


B £ ause New York 
has a bad reputation 
doesn't mean I do! 
The place and the 
person are NOT 
relatedl Why, just fast 
week, you were in the 
VIRGIN ISLANDS! 


Never mind! 
f knew 
you'd be 
a sinner 
after your 
trip to 
New York! 


Hayi 

Where's 

Buffalo 

Bull? 


He went 
to meet 


You 

mean he 

DIED? 


Nol HeV 
seeing 

his 

















































































































































Fair and sunny. 


JSSIQ H 


We want several items if 
we are to stay here? The 
Chref wants blankets, the 
braves want skins, the 
Medicine Man wants herbs, 
and the Jewish Squaws want 
junmarried doctors! 1 We ll 
have more demands in just a 
moment, but first here's Frank 
Field with the weather! 

^ U>L 


— 

T « 


Great! 

Forget it, Palsey! 

A case 

1 don’t get 

of 

pushed around! 

. Coppertone 

Nothing scares mel 

and a copy 

Except flaming 

of 

breadsticks hurled 

"Getting ^ 

by lepers! 1 will 

along \ 

only honor my 

l with 

original offerl 

Tonto!" ^ 

- -is. ' 




Chief 

miffedl 

You 

treat 

Indians 

like 

dirt! 


Nonsense! I don’t discriminate! In my 
eyes, there is no red man or white 
man! The only color I see is green! 
So later, I want the DARK GREEN 
men to sweep the stables, while 
the LIGHT GREEN men get up and 
go over to chowl 


You're crazy I Buffalo 
Bull is loyal! Why 
just the other day 
Fanny Oakly shot 
herself accidentally 
and Bull shot 
himself out of 
SYMPATHY! 


Yes, sir! I 
know Soil 
Cootyl He's 
a Ijpr, a 
cheat, a 
rogue* and 
Presidential 
material! 


Oh, Bull! You're a 
regular *Don Juan!' 

Yeah! And l 'Don 
Juan' to have 
anything to do 
with you anymore! 


Why? WHY?? 

I can't live 
with a woman 
who wears under¬ 
wear with the 
days of the week I 


Qh, yeah! Well, 
YOU'VE never 
seen them! How 
would you know 
what they say? 


They re in BRAILLE! 



I T 1 

No! 

Braves 

not 

allowed 

to 

TOUCH 

squaws! 


Tell me! Why 
do you Indians 
attack White 
women all 
the time? 
Don 't you 
have your 
own women? 


Then 

what 

do 

you 

use 

for 

SEX? 


TWINKIESf 


You make 
love to 
twrnkies?! 
Isn't that 
a bit dull? 


YEAH! 

That's 

why 

we 

attack 

the 

White 
won 



Hey! 

Wake 

up! 

Sitting 

Duck 

want 

to 

talk! 


Huh? h must 

be 4 in the 
morning! And 
he s awake now? 


Chref used to 
have paper route! 


This better be goodl 
You woke me up from 
my favorite dream! 

1 was up to the part 
where the loose woman 
was beating me shamelessly 
with LIVE FLOUNDER! 






























































































































Chief Sitting Duck nor 
Nk© area where we live! 

AAA book say six 
showers and a Kentucky 
Fried Chicken within 
walking distance! Al! we 
got is 


\ liked 
you 
better 
as 
the 

Sundance 

Kid! 


THAT 

DID 

IT! 

OUT!! 

SPLIT!! 

COP 

A 

WALK!! 


Those are 
the breaks, 

Pal! You 
should have 
made a 

RESERVATION! i 

Ha, Ha! Guffaw! 



Are you leaving because J fired the Cl 


That AND you're 
being so conceited! 

! can t do my 'over 
the shoulder' shooting 
trick because you took 
a\\ my mirrors! 

Do you know how stupid 
I look holding up 
POLISHED CORNINGWARE? 


OKAY! The 
Chief can 
stay] But 
I'm not 
giving 
back 
the 

MIRRORS! 


TJ- 


1 



How'd 

that 

happen? \ 


He 

wouldn't 
eat the 

mushroomsli 


Bull! 

I'd 

like 

you 

to 

meet 

Miss 


Qh f Mr. Cootyl 
This IS a 
pleasure! My 

third husband 
was a trick 
shooter, you 

knowl 


You're THIRD husband? 


Yes! My first two 
husbands died of 
mushroom poisoning! 
And my third died 
from a knife in 
his back! 



Thank you, Georgia Jessel for that greet testimonial to 
Buffalo Bull! And now we have a special treatl He'll 
scalp you! He’ll stampede your women! He’ll rape 
your cattle! He'll rot only tell you 'How' he'll tell 
you 'where!' He's Red! He's beautiful! SITTING DUCKN 


Oh, he s so great! He’s murdered thousands!! 


He’s fantastic! What an AMERICAN!! 


I love him! He's killed women and children! 


ip 











Sorry, Honey! 
i can't fool 
around with 
you nowi 
Sitting Duck 
escaped and f 
gotta catch him! 


You'N be 
gone a 
long time! 
You'll 
crave 
lovin'! 


You're 

right! 

Maybe 
you can 
just 

BRUSH 
AGAINST ME! 


- 



Yeah! Your 
Unde wasted 

half 

the 

day looking 
for a 

CARVEL! 


Weil, you were 
a lot of help 
asking, 'When 
are we gonna 
get there? When 
are we gonna 
net there! 


Unde 

Bull! 

You 

didn't 

get 

Sitting 

Duckf 
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But you CANTI 
You smoked a 
PEACE PIPE 

with usl 


On the 
other 

hand, maybe 
we oughtta 
give 
him e 

BLENDER? 


Oh. Great Mother! 


Forget it! I don't take 
requests! Now get out of 
this party before I order 
all you redskins SHOT, 
STABBED and HANGED! 
And in that order! 


Look alive, chump? President 
Cleavage is in the audience 
with his new wife! So make 
this good, since this is 
our wedding present to 
theml You understand? 


Yup! I'll be cool, 
sophisticated and 
intellegent! 


You mean 
FATHER, 


I didn't 
INHALE? 


one small request! 


OW! My LEGI? 


YOU, Bull? You’re 
conceited! You're 
arrogant? You’re 
greedy! And you're 
living the He I 
I created for you? 
Go out and look 
for yourself! 


You can't tool 
me! I don't have 
to look for myself! 
I'm standing right here! 


Alright, 
Bluntlinel 
What do 
you 
want? 


Welt, well, 
weill If 
it isn’t 
the great 
Bull Cootyl 


No! It isl 
See? I have 
my name in 
my hat? 


Oh, yest You're 
also RETARDED! 


You louse! Tm leaving 
now, but when I return, 

I Il put you to shame 
with some really great 
chesthair!? HA, HA, HA? 


I've always hated you. 
Bull! You could grow a 
beard white I could 
barely muster up a 
decent mustache! 


It won't end there, 
Bluntlinel I'm 
working on a pair 
of sideburns! 



iUr 1 ! f A OIjU&I 1AIUI 

By me way., i 
Sitting Duck 1 
is dead? } 

1 How'd he 1 
\ die? 

trie tnea to sweuowi 
the premise of 
| this movie! ] 



Ha, h 


Ha! 


Same 1 


old Bull! | 


















































































































Another public service from the gang that brought you 
LUNKHEAD LICENSE PLATES and BOOBISH BUMPER STICKERS1 

RIP ’EM UPS! 



Has your mail got you down? {Your DOWN could gel your MAIL if you had a RETRIEVING GOOSE1) All 
those nasty official notices depressing you? Then heres your chance to RI P‘EM UP1 without getting poked 
in the pokey or pecked in the pocket! (Note: Our test! ng b ureau reports that dancing on the torn pieces and 
yelling "Wahoo-o-o-o! increases the satisfaction by 78%. 


BILL TELEPHONE SYSTEM 

"Reach out and put the touch on someoner 

"In GOLD we truatr 

Did you forget something? 


the check is in the mail* crap from particular 
dork!" 

Have a nice day, Your friendly 

Bill Telephone Co. 

P.S.: To avoid any minor embarrassment that 
this might cause you, merely, 

* Pay your bill NOW! (In precious metals, 
only.) 

* Deposit$5,000security {wewill, however, 
accept six gold teeth or your pacemaker) 

* Kiss the feet of the Company President 
for his next six birthdays! 


Dear Customer: 

Your present account of $8.16 is grossly 
overd ue (3 days.} Unless this bil I is paid by Aug. 
23 (which was two weeks ago,) we shall be 
forced to disconnect your phone and repeat the 
following recorded announcementfo allcallers. 
“The number you have reached has been 
disconnected for failure to pay our current bill* 
This is not the first time we have been forced to 
take action against this lying deadbeat, but it is 
the fast time that we will have to listen to that 
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PARKING 

VIOLATION 


—failure to answer this notice within 30 
days is punishable by death — or twenty 
minutes in an Iranian Jalll— 


MICKEY ROONEY JUNIOR HIGH 
FOR SHORT STUDENTS 
(Short of brains) 

REPORT CARO 

Name of pupil: FREDDY FARSHTUNKINA 
SUBJECT GRADE REMARKS 

ENGLISH 


Vehicle No. NG-1078 is in violation of the 
city parking statutes by virtue of 37 
SECONDS overtime at a broken meter 
without DIPLOMAT license plate, said 
broken down vehicles obviously not 
belonging to any friend of the major or 
city council members. 

You may plead quilty and pay this fine 
simply by mailing $50 to the CHIEF-GF- 
POLICE RETIREMENT FUND. 10 
CROOKED LANE, OBSOLESCENT CITY. 
If you are a trouble-maker, however, and 
insist on pleading not guilty, prepare to 
lose at least FOUR working days waiting 
in court, if you are in the john when your 
case is called, you will be cited for 
contempt and fined $500, plus all toilet 
paper charges. Should you be found not 
guilty, you will be free to go — after 
paying $1300 In court costs. If you are 
found guilty, however, you may be fined 
$10,000 and sentenced to six-months on 
a rock pile with a broken hammer. 

(Signed) 


Freddy thinks that Shakes¬ 
peare is an Olympic event. 
Needs help here 
Cannot make Freddy un¬ 
derstand that 1776 is not 
famous for being Ronald 
Reagan s birthday. 

There is no Pittsburgh .Trans¬ 
ylvania. Mr. Farshtunkina. 
This is addressed to you, 
since I believe you do the 
boy's GEO homework. 
Freddy s illegal pocket 
computer needs a new 
battery. 

Please explain to the boy 
that electrons are not 
people who count Presi¬ 
dential votes. 

Designating Freddy a 
'Listener' has helped the 
rest of the class consider¬ 
ably. But now has begun 
LISTENING off-key! 
Freddy has finally teamed 
to draw a straight line. 
Trouble Is, he draws it 
siraight to the bathroom 
where he sells the whole 
line FUNNY CIGARETTES! 
Freddy ts a really fine boy 
who, being 17, sets a fine 
example for the rest of the 
class, who are only 8. 


HISTORY 


GEOGRAPHY 


MATH 


MUSIC 


OFFICER 
FRED FINK 


CONDUCT 


'GENERAL REMARKS: Freddy and I have now been 
together for 11 years and I have grown very fond of 
him. The little boy I first knew is now a handsome, 
strapping lad. If he is not promoted this year, I would 
tike to consider marrying him — with your consent, 
of course A r\ * 


Rosalind Lonefylady 
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PUBLIC LlBr 

-don’t be a weak i 

To . p re d Farshtunkins: 

your library 
tor some 13 year 3 
P '“ 5 inl.-est 
Title 

waking Explosives for Fui 

K A Boom 

How to Rob a Bank. 

juan Bigg Heist 

21 Overseas Escape R 

Ron N. Hyde 

All mail to you hasi bee 

■'Undeliverable due to 
razed by homemade b 
Please realize that suet 
cover your tracks has r 

yo u were crafty enough 

Hh six dead bodies. * 
those books! 


fmdS Amassing overdue char 

to $2,077.21- 

Catalogue 


mm 


OFFICIAL NOTIFICATION 
OF JURY SERVICE 

Dear Citizen: 

Your name has been chosen by public lot to serve or a jury panel of the 
County Court. Due to numerous negative comments — including 
) attempts on the Jives of three judges — we are explaining the workings 
of this fairest of systems. All names are chosen from the county voting 
fists. Though 94.5% of the voters have given up their franchise to avoid 
jury duty, this stiEI seems the fairest system. (We used to use the reaf 
extate tax roils, until people started giving up their homes.) 
Policemen, firemen, doctors, dentists and bookies, as well as other 
essential workers, are excused from service, Unless^they demand It, all 
women are automatically excluded from jury duty. How would you like 
our life to be placed in the hands of 12 women, all trying to get to the 
hairdresser before 3:00 o'clock? 

These necessary exceptions will explain why your name has been 
chosen 14 times in the past 6 months. We will do our utmost to limit your 
service to two weeks. However, we advise that you report to the Court 
House next TUESDAY with toothbrush, 6 changes of underwear and 3 
pairs of pj's. Also, tail us your birthday and we wilt try to have Terry, of 
Terry's Ptomain Terrace, prepare a birthday cake for you — whenever 
that may be. 

Surely, you understand that democracy needs you — but you wifi have 
to do your jury duty first! 

Sincerely, Q 

County Clerk lean B. Bribed 
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necessary To , btJ dset cu,s make it 

delinquents. Thus: P 3ue and P u "ish ail 
George McBoob was w^tart tt . 
guards while try In a to T^ y fhree air P° rt 
volumes of ENCYLri nDcm Pe Wlth two 
HOCKEY; tNGYLCl -OPEDJA OF FIELD 

Qiadys Halfsmart is now doino 3n-rn.i«f * 

and the poiIon Id ron? a N c v D * E w 

THE 

PoIancHor SfngTTeTb 10 his na,ive 

believing it to be^ comni 3 ?® phone book. 

ShatepXXX' P 00 " ec,ion °< 

appreciated™? "h. nt,fXTd ^ Pe deeply 

your ass. could save 




Sincerely, 


'twill jfioeakf 

Franklin Nicechap 
Chief Librarian and 
Assistant Hit Man 


FAVORITE CURSE WORDS: 














According to this show, a great Wall Street Law Office, han d lin g intricate tax 
cases, multi-million-dollar copyright infringements, momentous corporate 
mergers and titanic stockholder battles, Is operated by five goofballs and the man 
who taught them all they know! If you'll believe that, we'd like to sell you a half¬ 
interest in the Brooklyn Bridge, or a hole interest In a doughnut factory! 


Gh, was that you/Boy? I 
thought the vet next door 
forgot to feed his cats 
again! 


C'morning, Sarahl I serenaded 
you all night! Why didn't you 
come to the window! 







































































































































Former President of 
Honestjohn War Industries? 


and chairman of 
the Honestjohn 
Peace 

Foundation? 


The 

same 


Attention, attorneys! Mr. 
Marshmallow is conferring 
with the widow of 
h D, Honestjohn] 














































Fortunately, I was 
a good swimmer! 




My final choice 
of lawyers rests 
between you and 
Stanhope 
Associates! 


"Stinky 
Stanhope? 
Why that 
nerd still 
wet his 
bed at 
college! 



Are you looking for 
a law office or a 
pair of horses? 


Don't put your 
checkbook away, 
Maggie! It was 
just a little 
jokel 


You must show me that 
you've got the better 
team! 




Meet 


Send me 
up a 
lean 

pastrami 
— and a 
spare 

millionaire 


No 

thanks! 


Members of the 
jury, will you be 
guided by mere 
facts and truth 
— or will you 
free my 
client? 


You're lucky 
I just had it 
with a 
typewriter! 


At ieast — (SOBl) 

- she's not ignoring 
me anymore! 
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SMELLIOT 

here is a 
really 
promising 
chap! 


I haven't got 
time for promises! 
I wart resultsi 


You mean 
you want BOY 
to handle 
your affairs! 
But he's not 
seasoned! 


My house 
eight 
o'clock! 


And 

more 

HAERI 


And bring 
plenty of 
salt and 
pepper! 




No, you don't 
HAVE to, Boy! 
You could 
always find 
another job 
— after you've 
found another 


Y — You mean 
I HAVE to 
do it, Mr 
Marshmallow? 



Right! 

MONKEY 

business! 


Later, to the romantic 
background music of a 
funeral march... 


How 

charming! 
You brought 
flowers! 


N — Not exactly! 
These are some 
rolled up charts 
of your 
financial 
projections! It's 
a business meeting, right? 








































































Now where was I? Oh, yes, 
your gold flecks! 


The bell again! 1 
think that means 
the gold market 
ts closed — 
thank Cod! 


Good evening! SmeHioi 
and I were driving by and 
we wondered if BOV was 
still alive! 


























































There's something 
I must tell you, 
Mrs. Honestjohn! 


You can 
call me 
"Sweetie"! 
Now, what 
is it? 


I hate prune-faced 
women, SWEETIE! 




Good newst 
We’ve won the 
account, dear 
associates! 


Let's hear 
it for BOY! 


HOOEY! 


And 

money! 

(UGGGHI) 


Would you put 
a delicate 
brain 
operation 
in the 
hands of 
a pimple- 
faced medical 
student? 


Ahh, Jiggsy: 
You always 
knew the way 
to a girl’s 
heart! 



Let's hear it for 
MEt My chiropractor 
I won't be on 


What’s any of this got 
to do with the law? How 
would you like a THICK EYE? 


Who 


wants 


him 


■ :■ •I 


feet? 




-THE END- 

































JAWS TOO! 


GET READY FOR THE 
BLOODIEST DISASTER 
FILM OF THEM ALL! 
HEADS RIPPED FROM 
BODIES, ARMS AND 
LEGS TORN TO SHREDS! 
AND THAT WAS OUST 
FROM THE CAST FIGHTS 
DURING PRODUCTION! 
P-UNIVERSAL FILMS 
PRSYS THAT ALL THIS 
WILL HIT US WHERE 
WE LIVE: IN OUR 
HEARTS, OUR HEADS, 
OUR STOMACHS, AND--- 


IN A MERE FEW DAYS, ALONG THE COAST OF CALAMITY, LONG 
ISLAND. THE FOLLOWING OCCURS. 


Written by Arnold Drake 


Drawn.by Jack Sparling 


STRANGE! THAT YOUNG 
COUPLE JUST BLEW UP 
ON THEIR BOAT! BUT 
THEY HAD TWO RESERVA 
TIONS FOR DINNER AT 
THE INN TONIGHT?! 


STRANGE! TWO SCUBA 
DIVERS —A DOCTOR 
AND A LAWYER--VAN- 
ISHED FROM THEIR 
BOAT! AND WITHOUT 
TELLING THEIR AN¬ 
SWERING SERVICES?! 


TOURISTS! TOURISTS! 
THE WATER STINKS 
FROM THEM! I'LL BE 
GLAD WHEN SUMMER IS 
OVER! 


STRANGE! CODFISH IN 
CALAMITY BAY THIS 
TIME OF YEAR? AND 
-IN CANS? 


STRANGE! LONG ISLAND 
WATER CLEAN ENOUGH 
TO SWIM IN?! 






BUT THE STRANGEST OF ALL ARE THE IDIOT NATIVES OF CALAMITY 
DISASTER PLAGUE WHEN THEY SEE ONE! 


WH-K-K-K 




MARTIN BROODY, CALAMITY'S POLICE CHIEF 
HAS A TROUBLED LIFE! 


YOUR DAMN 
COOKING! 
THAT'S 
WHAT! 


FRIED FISH! FRIED FISH! 
NEVER ANYTHING BUT FRIED 
FISH! YUCHHHHHHHH! 


I'M A POLICEMAN IN A SEAPORT AND I’M AFRAID 
OF THE SEA! BUT THAT'S NOT MY TROUBLE! 


Iv!v! 


I'M HIS SON, MUKE AND I ONCE SAW 
A MAN EATEN BY A SHARK--WITH KET 
CHUP! BUT THAT'S NOT MY TROUBLE! 


I ‘M LITTLE SPAWN AND THEY 
ALL TREAT ME LIKE AN IDIOT 
KID! BUT THAT’S NOT MY TRO 
U3LE! 


Sy yvA'VwI 


WHAT IS 
YOUR 

TROUBLE? 




v-;-; r. 


L "v 
SvIvXT 


vXT’I-XTvIv 1 ! 

lilt 

fiilW 

wmmm 
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WE'VE 

NEVER 

BEEN 

HAPPY 

SINCE 


NO, I MEAN THE 
SHARK SCARE OF 
a YEARS AGO THAT 
KILLEO BUSINESS! 
NOW THAT'S 
TROUBLE! 


YOU MEAN 
THE 1917 
IRISH 
REBELLION 
MASSACRE? 
THEY CALL 
ED THAT 
THE 

TROUBLE! 












I'M GOING OUT 
TO WALK THE 
BEACH AND 
BROOD A LOT! 


YES, DEAR! YOU HAVE 
DEEP FEELINGS! YOU'RE 
NOT JUST A COP-- 
YOU'RE A HUMAN BEING, 
TOOl- 





v.v/ 


■ ■; •y.'i' 




WHAT?! AND THE 
il LITTLE FINK 
ISN'T PAYING A 
PENNY FOR BEACH 
PRIVILEGES! LET’S 
KILL ' IM! 

3353 


AND, IN 
A 

NEARBY 

VACATION 

BUNGALOW 


DAD! THERE'S THE 
CUTEST LITTLE BABY 
SEAL ON OUR BEACH! 


[ 


cataa a * C *' 

THREE SHOTS FROM A RIFLE 
A SAVAGE , 1968 ISSUE! FIRED 
BY A FAT POLICE SARGENT F 
FROM FLUSHING! A HEART 
CARVED ON THE STOCK WITH 
THE WORD M-O-T-H-E-R! 

I LEARNED SUCH DEDUCTIVE 
REASONING FROM READING 
SHERLOCK HOLMES! ALSO 

AND SHOOT COCAINE! 
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MEAMWHILE,THE GREAT WHITE SHARK STALKS THE SEAS! 


I ATE THE ENTIRE CREW 
OF A CHINESE FREIGHTER 
AND I'M STILL FAMISHED! 


IHI 

«*»in 


WiMtt 


THAT'S THE TROUBLE WITH 
--CHINESE FOOD! AN HOUR 
LATER YOU'RE HUNGRY 
AGAIN! 


AND, AT THE TOWN DRUGSTORE 



THIS FILM BELONGED TO 
A MISSING SCUBA DIVER. 
MR. BARSTUCK! DEVELOP 
IT! MAYBE THERE'S A 
CLUE! 




iii&i 

vvyS rait.. 


I'M A DRUGGEST! I 
VITAL TO THIS COM 
MUNITY! 


fjiteSiiii/Mffiiiavaii 


I SUPPLY VITAL STUFF-- 
PERFUME, SHAVING CREAM, 
KLEENEX AND — CERTAIN 
UNMENTIONABLES USED FOR 
THE PREVENTION OF 
DISEASE! 





nil* 


I NEED THAT 
CLUE, BAR- 
STUCK! 
THERE'S 
SOMETHING 
SMELLY 
AROUND 
HERE! 


SURE THERE 
IS! IT'S 
THAT 
WOUNDED 
SEAL YOU'RE 
KEEPING IN 
YOUR GARAGE! 


LATER, AS DRUGGIST AND 
WIFE PROCESS THE FILM. 


I THINK, IF 
YOU OPEN 
YOUR MOUTH 
ABOUT THIS 
BEFORE WE CAM 
CAN SELL OUR 
STORE AND LEAVE 
LEAVE TOWN-- 
I'LL -FED YOU 
I'LL FEED YOU 
TO THE SHARK! 


A GIANT 
SHARK 
ABOUT TO 
EAT THAT 
GUY FOR 
AN 

APPETIZER! 
WHAT DO 
YOU THINK, 
HUBBY? 



SORRY, WHITEY! TRY THE 
PICKLED PEOPLE'S FEET! 


jf&rSgipji;:. 


Jlllillii’ 




AND STILL THE HUNGRY SHARK MOVES ON! 


THIS PLACE HAS THE BEST 
HORS D 1 OEUVRES IN 
TOWN ! 


NO SWEET AND SOUR EYEBALLS 
TODAY? 
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MULTIPLE STORY LINES NOW UNFOLD'! 


PUT OUT A CONTRACT 
ON BROODY, EH? TOO 
BAD HE AIN'T A BABY 
SEAL! YOU COULD DO 
IT! 


LOOK, MACHETTI, YOU 
GET CHIEF BROODY 
OFF MY BACK OR MY 
PALS WON’T GIVE 
YOU A GAMBLING 
LICENSE! 


HEY, DUMMY! 
GET US 
TWO 

DRINKS! 


















HOLLYWOOD LAW: IF YOU LACK ONE GOOD 
STORY, USE 47 POOR ONES! 



LATER, WHEN THE SEAL-KILLER LEAVES... 



mmmm 


im^nnni 












tM u w - TWM 5 m <J jJULH JLr -T 


BROODY'S WIFE LET MY KID INTO THE 
BOY SCOUT TROOP! BUT I GOTTA KILL 
SOMEBODY -- OR IT LOOKS BAD! 


HEY, DUMMY! 
TAKE CARE 
OF THE FAT 
COP! 


WHAT MEANS STRANGE 
SIGN WITH THUMB AND 
TEETH? HE WANTS ME 
TO BITE FATSO'S THUMB? 





MEANWHILE 


NO! YOU CAN’T GO INTO 
THE WATER, MUKE! YOU 
JUST ATE -- THREE 
DAYS AGO! AND TELL 
YOUR GIRLFRIEND, UERKI 
TO TURN OFF HER HEAD¬ 
LIGHTS! 




OH! YOU MEAN 
MY BRACES! 


DAO, IF I DON'T 
OVERCOME MY 
AQUAPHOBIA, 

I COULD BE A 
PERMANENT, 
EMOTIONAL 
CRIPPLE! 


THOSE PSYCHOLOGY 
PAPERBACKS AT 
BARSTUCK'S DRUG¬ 
STORE AGAIN! WHY 
DON'T YOU READ SOME 
PORNO MAGS, YOU 
CREEP? 


I CAN'T HELP 
IT IF I'M WELL 
DEVELO-- 
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PICKING UP PLOT LINE NUMBER 17-B AGAIN,.. 




AND VET ANOTHER STORY LINE.... 


UHUH'. VJHUH' WHOH.' WHUW! 



DO YOU BELIEVE 
THAT BALONEY 
ABOUT THE 
SOUND OF 
'CHOPPERS 
ATTRACTING 
SHARKS? 


HA-A-A! SOME 
COLLEGE PROFESSOR'S 
THEORY THAT THE 
WHIRLING BLADES-- 




uHI WHUH! WHUHf WMJHI WHUH.' 


--SOUND LIKE JUNGLE 
DRUMS TO THE SHARK! 


OH, PLAY 
THAT 
THING, 
DRUMMER 
BOY! 



YOU SAY YOU'LL RELEASE 
THAT PICTURE OF THE 
BIG SHARK AND RUIN 
MY C-HANCES- FOR A 
GAMBLING CASINO? 


UNLESS YOU PAY 
ME 3 BIG ONES'! 
THAT'S $30,000 IN 
GANGSTER TALK, 
RIGHT? 


YUCHHH! 

THIS 

BALL TASTES 
TERRIBLE! BUT 
I'M TOO 
HUNGRY TO BE 
CHOOSY! 
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NO, JERK! THIS 
IS THREE ■ 

BIG ONES! 


ftEGMTA 

Dt »-4MlON$ 


THE FOLLOWING DAY, AT THE BOY SCOUT 
REGATTA. 


HERE'S $10,000 

IN HONOR OF 
MY UNCLE, 
LUIGI REGATTA! 


WE CAN'T 


IT'S CLEAN! IT 
JUST COME 

ACCEPT 


BACK FROM 

YOUR 


THE 

DIRTY 


LAUNDRY-- 

MONEY! 

— 

IN MEXICO! 




OKAY, DUMMY! PUT 
THE CANNON SACK 
IN THE PARK 
BEFORE THEY 
MISS IT! 



FINALLY, THE CHIEF FIGURES OUT 
SOMETHING IS WRONG! 


WITH PRICES THE WAY THEY 
ARE? IT'LL BUY THREE 
FRANKS, YOU CHEAPSKATE! 


USE IT TO 
BUY 

HOTDOGS 
FOR THE 
KIDS! 


AND I TELL YOU, 
ACCORDING TO 
NATIONAL GEOGRAPHIC 
THERE ARE 23,457 OF 
THEM OUT THERE! SO 
I'M NOT GOING NEAR 
THAT WATER! 


YOU GIANT, BRONZED 
CALIFORNIA SCUBA 
DIVER, I TELL YOU 
THERE'S A SHARK 
OUT THERE! - 







AS THE REGATTA BEGINS, FOG'AND THREE DRUNKEN FISHERMEN ROLL IN FROM 

THE OCEAN! 




wmm-MMm 


■Ml 


mm 








NA.HHH! ONLY GIRLS 
GET SCARED! 
SOYS GET-- 












WAV. 1 .' 


WE- -W--WE'RE 
LOST, 
MUKE ! 

I'M SCARED, 
AREN'T YOU? 








T--T--T--T--T--TERRIF--F--FIED! 
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EGAD! THE 5HARK GOT THE 
GIANT, BRONZED, CALIFORNIA 
SCUBA DIVER! IF HE'LL EAT ONE 
OF THOSE, HE’LL EAT ANYTHING! 
I'D BETTER GO SAVE MY KID! ! 



NOW, THE GREAT WHITE APPEARS! 


HELP! 
MUKE ! 
HELP 
YOUR 
DAD! 


YOU SEE, WHAT HE WAS 
REALLY DOING WAS 
SUBCONCIOUSLY TRANS¬ 
FERRING HIS OWN FEAR 
OF THE SEA TO ME! 


OH, YES! HERMAN 
MELVILLE HANDLED 
THAT THEME IN 
MOBY DICK WHEN-- 



THE REGATTA BOATS 


AND, IN THE FOG 
CLING TOGETHER. 


NO, JERKI! IT'S MY FATHER 
HE'S THE WORLD'S WORST 
SWIMMER! THAT'S WHY HE 
KEPT ME OUT OF THE 
OCEAN! 


EEEEK! 
THE 

SHARK! 



THAT WAS NO EEL! 
IT WAS THE 
LONG ISLAND 
UNDERWATER 
POWER LINE! 


MY ONLY CHANCE IS TO 
HIT HIM WITH THIS 
GIANT EEL I FOUND! 


I WONDER HOW 
MUCH HE GOT 
FOR THAT 
COMMERCIAL? 



WITH THE SHARK BEACHED 


LATER 


IF YOU THINK THAT'S A 
TALL TALE, WAIT 'TIL 
YOU READ THE ONE 
ABOUT GONAH AND THE 
WHALE! 
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OH,NO THANK-YOU 
HOCKEY PUCK. 

I'M WATCHING 
MY WEIGHT l 


WILLYA...SPOKEN 
BY A GUY WHO'D 
BITE AT ANYTHING 
THAT WON'T BITE 
AT HIM FIRST! 


YOU MIGHT AS 
WELL, NO ONE 
ELSE IS GOING 
TO. YOU GOT A 
FIQURE THAT 
COULD TURN A 
WHALE ON. 


I HOPE IF 
YOU EVER 
GET ON AN 
ELEVATOR 
IT'S GOING 
DOWN ! 


HA, HA, WHERE 
DOES IT SAY OLD 
WOMEN MAKES 
A JOKE. LISTEN, 
CREVACE FACE, 
YOU COULDN'T 
MAKE A HYENA 
LAUGH! 


IN MY LAST 
APPEARANCE 
AT A CLUB. I 
DREW A LINE 
THREE BLOCKS 
LONG! 


WHAT KIND 
OF CHALK 
DID YOU USE 
DUMMY? 


DON- COULD 
TALK HIS 
HEAD OFF 
AND NEVER 
MISS IT! 


NICE GUY, 

NICE GUY, 

IF SOMEONE 
KICKED YOU IN 
THE HEART 
THEY'D PROBABLY 
BREAK THEIR 
TOE! 


DON SAYS HE'S 
NEVER BEEN 
HISSED AT! 


FUNNY GUY... 
I'M SURPRISED 
HIS SHADOW 
DOESN'T WALK 
OUT ON HIM. 


THAT'S BECAUSE 
AN AUDIENCE 
CAN'T HISS AND 
YAWN AT THE 
SAME TIME. 


CUTE, CUTE, 
THE LAST 
TIME I SAW 
A MOUTH LIKE 
YOURS, IT 
HAD A FISH 
HOOK IN IT! 







































































































ARTIST: JACK SPARLING!^?: 
-■■■ . 


IRITER! JOE SILL 


HE'S SO SUAVE 
AND SOPHISTICATED 
1 WONDER WHERE 
HE'S CALLING FROM 
NOW. 


fesp;s5#gs 

mmmmm 

|% [.V/. V .V.W, 'i-, % vv.\v.v! 
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THERE 1f S CHARLIE. rr 
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AND SABREENA, 


THE THREE LOVELIES ARE CALLED RESPECTIVELY (LEAVE US HAVE SOME RESPECT, SICKIES) KEELY, JULY, 

THEY'RE PRIVATE EYEFULS EMPLOYED BY A MYSTERIOUS DUMMY THEY NEVER SEE WHO'S CALLED CHARLIE. HE'S A DUMMY BE¬ 
CAUSE HE NEVER CONTACTS THEM PERSONALLY. IF THEY WERE WORKING FQRSICKWE'D CONTACT THEM AS MUCH AS POSSIBLE. 

CHAMJE’S ANGIES 

\ \ mir nrnj 


WHEN THE 
INTERCOM 
BUZZES, 

I FORGET 
EVERYTHING 
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WE"D 
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DIE 



! FOR 
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GO TO PIER 6. A LAUNCH WILL 
BE WAITING TO TAKE YOU OUT 
TO THE YACHT ONE HOUR FROM 
NOW! 


WHAT DO YOU WANT 
US TO DO, CHARLIE? 


m MUST BE A DIFF 
m ERENT KO-HEN 
m SABREENA 


JUST MUE IT. 
CHARLIE! 


I WANT YOU LADIES TO SPEND 
THE WEEK-END ON A LUXURIOUS 
YACHT OWNED BY SHEIK 
1ZI KO-HEN. 


I KNOW HIM, HE RUNS A 
' DELICATESSEN IN 
BROOKLYN! 


M£m 


'■['AV-VF-V// 



WHAT YOU'VE 
GOT ON WOULD 
SUIT HIM FINE 
KELLY. 




WHAT WILL SHEIK IZI 
KO-HEN WANT US TO 
WEAR, JULY? 








HURRY, GIRLS. 
CHARLIE'S 
DEPENDING ON 
US! 


WE STILL DON'T KNOW 
OUR ASSIGNMENT AND 
CHARLIE WON'T 
TO SMUGGLE 
HIMSELF ABOARD THE 
SHEIK'S YACHT! 

























































































































WELCOME ABOARD, LADIES. 
I AM SHEIK IZI KO-HEN 


WE'RE HONORED TO 
BE HERE, YOUR 
HIGHNESS! 




A 


YOU'VE GDT A 
COZY LITTLE 
BOAT, 

EXCELLENCY! 


THEY'RE BEAUTIFUL SUCH 
INNOCENCE. THEY SEEM 
SO ANGELIC. ARE THEY IN¬ 
TENDED FOR THE SHEIK'S 
HAREM, KOPODOPOLOSIS? 


THEY SHOULD LOOK 
ANGELIC. THEY'RE 
PRIVATE 
INVESTIGATORS! 



THEY"RE CALLED CHARLIE'S. ANGELS. : V: ' ■ ■ : ■ : ■ 



I HAVE INVITED THEM HERE TO SERVE 
AS BAIT SO THAT WE CAN ELIMINATE 
THE ONLY MAN WHO CAN FOIL OUR PLOT 
TO RULE THE WORLD! 


Wmmm. 

■Mp 

IMilt 

WMmw 


THE MAN, OF 
COURSE, IS 
CHARLIE .HE 
WILL COME 
TO RESCUE 
THE LUSCIOUS 
LADIES AND 
KAEQW! 




msmm 

mmwm 

: - ; 


> 


HE CAN'T POSSIBLY GET ABOARD, 
KOPODOPOLOSIS! 





I THINK I'LL 
CRASH THE 
PARTY. THEY'LL 
NEVER EXPECT 
ME TO DROP IN 
ON THEM! 



FIENDISHLY CLEVER. 
HE'LL THINK OF A WAY 

~7 - 


































































CAPTAIN, SHEIK IZI KO- 
HEN WISHES TO GO TO 
HIS PRIVATE ISLAND. 
YOU CAN'T PAIL TO 
RECOGNIZE IT! 


AYE,AYE, MR 
KOPODOPOLOSIS 






IT'S TIME TO MAKE YOUR NEXT MOVE, ANGELS 


CHARLIE? 


WHO ELSE? IT WAS RATHER 
SOOTY IN THAT FUNNEL'. 


mBmrnm 

mmmm 

WMWM 
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WHAT'S THE GIG 
CHARLIE? 
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YOU'VE HEARD OF PEOPLE 
BUYING A PIECE OF THE 
ROCK? 


WE WILL SHORTLY ARRIVE AT THE PRIVATE ISLAND 
OF SHEIK IZI KO-HEN. HIS EVIL ADVISOR, 
KLARENCE KOPODOPOLOSIS, HAS MOUNTED NUCLEAR 
MISSILES FOR THE PURPOSE OF BLACKMAILING 
THE WORLD, 




; "ALV-1V" " 


IZI KO-HEN BOUGHT 
THE WHOLE ROCK . 


KOPODOPOLOSIS 
BRING ON THE 
GIRLS. 

















































































WE'LL HANDLE THE BROADS 
EXCELLENCY, I'LL TAKE 
THE BIG-MOUTHED BLONDE, 
KOPODOPOLOSIS. 


THAT'S WHAT MI THINK 
CAMEL JOCKEY. 


EXCELLENT, DELIGHTFUL. 
A WELCOME ADDITION 
TO MY HAREM. 


BLACKMAIL? WHO . 
NEEDS IT? I'M - 
RICHER THAN - 
FORT KNOX. 




HOLD IT, ABDUL. DROP 
THE BUTTER KNIFE. 


I AM IZZIE COHEN OF THE 
SECRET SERVICE. I ASKED 
CHARLIE TO HELP ME CAPTURE 
KQBODOPQLOSIS. 



'.VAVMVW,' 


JVvV.v.vl 








YOU HAD TO ASK 
DIDN'T YOU? 


mm 




THE PLACE WAS A FRIGHTFUL 
MESS GIRLS. AFTER YOU 
FINISH THAT YOU CAN WASH 
THE WINDOWS. 
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THE RAVIN 
by the Raven 


ONCE UPON A HEAVY DATE AT TWEETY'S 

Tavern, six or eight birdseed cocktails 

LAID ME LOW; MY WINGS WERE NUMB, MY 
BACK WAS RED- 

SO I WALKED THAT CUTE MAGPIE HOME; 

THEN STILL FAR TOO DRUNK TO 
FLY HOME, 






ON THE PORCH OF SOME NEARBY 
HOME SPRAWLED TO REST MY ACHING HEAD 
BUT IT WAS DECEMBER, AND MY FEATHERS 
FROZE - I KNOCKED INSTEAD. 

’“OPEN MAC IT'S COLO!'* I SAID. 
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WAY HE STARTED FREAKING 


FROM THE 
WHEN HE OVERHEARD ME SPEAKING 
TO MYSELF, YOU'D THINK HE 1 D NEVER HEARD 
A RAVEN SPEAK BEFORE; 

I COULD TELL THERE’D BE NO NAPPING 
WITH THIS CLOWN'S INCESSANT YAPPING; 
THOUGH HIS MOUTH I FELT LIKE RAPPING, 

I KEPT COOL, AND SIMPLY SWORE NEXT 
TIME I WOULD FREEZE BEFORE I'D VISIT 
SUCH A BABBLING BORE - 
"NEVER," GROANED I, "NEVERMORE." 

yj| •/ Si 


wWmimA 


■mmm 
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QUICKLY I REGRETTED SPEAKING; CAUSE 
HE THEN BEGAN BLUE STREAKING; AT f 
A CLIP THAT RENDERED ANY HOPES I D 
HAD OF SLEEP ABSURD; 

SINCE I KNEW I T D GET NO SHUTEYE ALL 
THAT EVENING, WITH the NUT I WOULD 
HAVE RAPPED AWHILE; ALL THAT 
"OUAFF THIS KIND NEPENTHE JAZZ, 

AND OTHER TEN BILL WORDS - 

MAN, LIKE, THEY WERE FOR 
THE BIRDS! 



THEN THIS JASPER, MISCONSTRUING ME 
i SHRINK PROCEEDED CHEWING OFF MY 

JarT nS’smul of his troubles kith 

y t c rwir k lENOPEa WHAT* I THINK, HE 
WA* inquiring'WAS if HE'D BE RE-AQUIRING 
THIS BOSS BABE HE WAS DESIRING-IF HE ONCE 
IraiN wnilLD SCORE - JUDGING FROM THE 
CMr! HE'D SHOUn'hE, I HAD JO” A ! S “ EI1 
FOR THIS POOR JOKER - "NEVERMORE. 



WELL THE TRUTH CAN HURT, 'CAUSE 
51 STARTED RAVING LIKE A LOON; 

HE CALLED ME NASTY NAMES, AND 
SHRICKED AT ME TO LEAVE HIM; AND, 

FOR SURE, I WOULD HAVE COOPERATED; 

BUT THAT CRAZY BOY HAD PRATED 

FOR SO LONG I'D BEEN SEDATED - ALL 
THAT I COULD DO WAS SHORE 1 AS I SLEP > 
DREAMED ABOUT THAT MAGPIE AND THE 

S SL"85 E . ;.»t>hh for?? 
































































Oh! That explains 
why you were 
going — 

K-W-O-O^MI 


What does a 
dream girl 
dream about? 
Well, it s a 
four tetter 
word — and 
It starts 
with B-O-Y-Sf 


Cher! Wake 
upf You re 
yefling in 
your sleep! 


Pheww! 
Thanks for 
waking me. 
Ophelia! I 
had a weird 
dream — about 
COMECS 
characters! 




FLOWER 


If Prince Valiant 
was there, you 
should hate me for 
waking you! 


He was! Also 
Popeye, Dick 
Tracy and 
Alley Oop! 


A sailor, a 
cop and a 
caveman! How 
lucky can 
you get? 
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It was terrible! 
Popeye said I was 
the prettiest girl 
he d seen in 3 years! 


Why is that 
terrible? 


Because he just 
got back from 
3 years on a 
desert isle! 



Anyway, I d 
rather have 
the plainest 
real man 
than the 
handsomest 
fantasy! 


OOPS! The door! 


YIKES! 

The 

FLOOR! 






































































Excuse me, did you see a 
plainclothes policeman! He 
took our baseball! 


Aren't you 

CHARLIE BROWN? 


(SIGH!) He tSl So he's 
lucky SOMEBODY took 
his baseball! 


LUDWIG* where are 
you now that 
DISCO is here? 



This is crazy! You're 
not a REAL boy! 


Please! It 
will take six 
more years 
of heavy 
analysis — 


H — before I 
§| can break 
if that to him! 



I can't believe this 
is happening! Pinch 
me, Ophelia! 


Gladly! 
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And before the glris can catch their breath., 


No: Stop-! Go 
back :c ihe 
cor- 


Prithee, fair 
maids! See est 
though a green 
giant — 


— who was 


— who was hurting 

after a 


down a nasty 

cop — 

n 

little boy? 


— chasin' 
a 

! sailor — 

































































HOW TO DO IT DEPARTMENT: 


BY BILL BURKE 


Sneak Into a fat farm dressed as a pepperoni 
pizza. 


Try to sign up members for the Ayatollah 
Khomeini's fan club at the next meeting of the 
Veterans of Foreign Wars. 




Get a job as a student driving teacher in Italy. 



Get a video tape recorder and play a continuous 
recording of the same Howard Cosell interview 
over and over and... 





































































Dress up like a pigeon and hang around the park. 


Draw straws to see who won't get any Christmas presents. 






1 

HP ** W" 






Prepare a meal made entirely of things found around the yard. 



fnstead of trying to keep up with the Jones' ... rob them. 



Save ihe TV Guides until the rerun season begins. 




Try to plan your family vacation in the off-season 
when rates are cheaper. 
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--(GASP)I'M DYIN ‘ 
BUT I'VE GOT A 
MILLION DOLLAR 
SECRET--SIXTY-SIX 


SO JUST LEAVE 
YOUR MESSAGE 
AFTER THE SIGNAL 


(click 1 ) 

THIS IS JIM 
ROQUEFORT, 
PRIVATE 
CHEESE--I 
MEAN, PRIVATE 
EYE--AND I'M 
OUT OF THE 
OFFICE — 


HELLO ROQUEFORT? I-T'VE 
JUST BEEN SHOT AND-- 


--GETTING DRUNK, 
CHASING CHICKS, 
AND HAVING MY 
HEAD BASHED IN, 
ALL IN THE INTER 
EST OF A CLIENT, 
OF COURSE-- 


--AND I'LL GET 
BACK TO YOU THE 
MOMENT I RETURN! 
IF, BY SOME CHANCE 
I DON'T CALL BACK- 


—(COUGH)--HELLO? 
ARE YOU LISTENING? 
I'M RUNNING OUT OF 
BLOOD! 




--THEN SIMPLY MAIM 
OR BLIND YOUR ASSAIL 
ANT AND CALL ME 
BACK DURING REGULAR 
OFFICE HOURS! 


NOW HERE 
COMES THE 
SIGNAL! 
BEEEEEEP! 


HOW CAN YOU TELL, 
SON? IT LOOKS THE 
WAV' YOU ALWAY? 
KEEP IT! • 


OH, NO! THERE ARE 
TWO SOCKS ON THAT 
LAMP! I LEFT ONLY 
ONE! 


GREAT EYE FOR 
DETAILS! THAT'S 
WHAT MAKES YOU 
A TOP DETECTIVE! 




!'!'!% O: 'My IvTwW 


V. V. V -.-.-.- 
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HOLY HANNAH, POP! 
SOMEBODY'S TORN 
THI-S PLACE TO 
PIECES! 


--PLEASE (CHOKE) 
I'M FADING FAST! 
LISTEN--SIXTY-SIX 


--TOO LATE 
(CHOKE!) 

I'M A DEAD 
MAN!(GASP!) 
YOU AND 
THAT DAMN 
MACHINE 
(ARRRRRRRGH) 


























































WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING? 


i3 WHAT DOES IT lOOK 

§| LIKE I'M DOING, 

M PAINTING THE MONA 
LOA? 






:•> 


aaaaiS! ? 
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y. w. 


IT'S SCRAMBLED 
EGGS, IDIOT! 


mkkkkss: 
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IT HURTS SE 
DRINK SO MU 
GOING OUT T 
UP A BROAJ 
PLASTER 


AT 

YOUR 
AGE 7 


YES s BUT 
SO WILL 
YOU I AN D, 
AT 95 } 

THAT 1 S 
DISGUSTING! 


OH J LL 3E 
1 LL STILL 


IN 25 YEARS 
MY AGE AND 
BE AT III 



mm 




HI, KIDDIES! I’VE 
GOT SOME HOT INFO 
TO SELL 1 




HELLO 

ANGEL 

DUST! 

OKAY , 

SPILL 

YOUR 

GUTS ! 


a; -v. 


lvlxv: 







"TOPSY-TURVY" 
IRVY, WHO HANGS 
BY HIS TOES AND 
READS A NEWS¬ 
PAPER UPSIDE 
DOWN? 


SOMEBODY'S GUNNING 
FOR IRVING BALL, 
THE HIGH-WIRE 
WALKER-- 


RRRACKKK! I 


NOT 

DESK! 


RIGHT! 


CON- 

ZINCED 

HIM 

TO 

HIRE 
YOU i 
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in 
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QUICKLY JIM PLAYS HIS MESSAGES 


YEAH, LIKE IN 
THAT GREAT OLD 
SONG “AFTER 
THE BALL WAS 


SOMEBODY 
FINISHEL 
POOR 
IRVY ! 


HOW' D 
YOU 
KNOW 
HE WAS 
DEAD, 

REQUEFORT? 
WE JUST 
FOUND 
THE 
BODY! 


Si® 

Si® 



W-WIPED THE TAPE? 
WHO WAS YOUR LAST 
BOSS, PRESIDENT 
NIXON? 


IT’S ON TAPE 
DENNIS! PLAY 
IT BACK, 
ANGEL DUST! 


SORRY, JIM. I WIPED 
THE TAPE! MY MOTHER 
INSISTED ON CLEAN¬ 
LINESS! 


5JffK8&: I 

:vp. 

mm i 
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IN JAIL, 5 MINUTES AFTER JIM PHONES 
HIS LAWYER. 



AND BALL'S SHOW, 
DINGALING BROS. 
CIRCUS, IS NEARLY 
BANKRUPT! MORT 
DINGALING INSURED 
BALL FOR $300,000! 


HIS BROTHER, HORTON, 
CAUGHT BALL KISSING 
HIb WIFE.! 


JwHO SUPPLIED ALL 

r INFO IN s 

MI NUTES--THF. F.B.I? 


' 'm 


NO, THE f.B.( 
--FRIENDLY 
BILL 

COLLECTORS! 






































































































LAY OFF THE 
BALL CASE! 
YOU GET MY 
MESSAGE? 


YES, SIR! 
WHERE DO 
I SIGN 
FOR IT? 


THIS IS BAD 
ENOUGH! 
BUT IF YOU 
TRY TO KISS 
ME, BEARDED 
LADY, I'LL 
SCREAM! 


AND A 

MOMENT 

LATER. 


11/E UP THE 
BALL CASE 
-OR ELSE! 


^C7T7 


ON 

MY 

KNUCKLES; 


ALSO, IF YOU DON'T 
TAKE THE BRICK OUT 
OF YOU PQCKETBOOK! 



THEN, AS 
TURNS 
IN FOR R 


GWW! I WAS BEATEN 
BY A GIANT AND A 
BEARDED iLADY! 

OWN! WHICH MAKES 
ME SUSPECT THE 
CIRCUS IS INVOLVED! 
OWW! 


WHEN I'M DONE, 
MISTER, MAYBE 
I COULD SHOW 
YOU SOMETHING 
IN A BLUE SERGE 
SUIT? 



IRCUS 


INTERESTING! 
UPSIDE-OOWN, 
SHOWS SPELLS 
SMOHS! 


SURE SON 
WHAT IS 
IT? 


WAIT! THAT’S 
IT! THE CLUE 
TO THIS WHOLE 
CRAZY CAPER! 


EVEN THE 
MIDGETS 
CLOBBER 
ME! 

OWWWFF! 
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IF THAT'S 
ALL THE 
PROOF VOL 
GOT, 

ROQUEFORT 
YOU DON'T 
SCARE ME! 


--SO WHEN "TOPSY TURVY 
I RV Y SAID"66 r ‘ HE WAS 
READING “39” UPSIDE 
DOWN! WHICH MEANS YOUR 

CLUE, JOE! 


THEN WHY 
ARE YOU 
RUNNING? 


--MY CHICKEN 
IN THE OVEN! 


--AND THE 
BATHWATER 
RUNNING! 








iCftipi. 








'/AV/, 





1 JUST REMEMBERED, I LEFT 


MY GET-AWAY CAR IN A TOW 

111 

'-AWAY ZONE-- 




IF YOU'RE TRYING H BECAUSE THESE SHOWS 
TO ESCAPE,WHY ARE ji ALWAYS FEATURE A 
WE RUNNING AROUND j: CAR CHASE--AND WE'RE 
IN CIRCLES IN l :OVER-BUDGET THIS 

THESE SILLY LITTLE 
CARS? 




WELL, LET ME 
SAVE HIM THE 
TROUBLE! 


HELLO, ROQUEFORT! 
SOMEBODY IS TRYING 
TO SHOOT ME! 


THAT'S A 
RASH 

STATEMENT! 


'.v.v. 


WELL, I 
ALWAYS 
HAD A LOT 
OF 

CHEEK! 


BALL WAS A BLACKMAILER! 
HE KNEW THAT FROGFACE 
WAS MAKING OUT WITH THE 
BEARDED LADY BY THE RASH 
ON HIS CHEEK FROM KISS¬ 
ING HER! 


LATER, BACK IN THE OLD TRAILER- 


THIS IS JIM ROQUEFORT,PRIVATE CHEESE 
--I MEAN, PRIVATE EYE-- _ 
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Give boohs as presents ... books from the library. 


* xi? children on an odd and even day basis 


f\ aoT>7<J*Ct>\ 

kT poeStff \ 
HA\JE TO GO | 
fcfcCK FOR ) 
lH / 




Lock the bathroom door for one full day a week, 


5 - i only no-name brand marijuana. 


tAORE rowinet 


MARKET SCOREBOARD 


In a continuing effort to help you cope with the high 
prices of energy and the ever spiralling costs of living, we 
at Sick offer you the following money saving tips so you 
too can be a 


as complied by Bill Burke 




















































































































IN THE WORLD OF BUSINESS, SHODDY, SEEDY, BROKEN-DOWN MERCHANDISE IS OFTEN REFERRED TO AS "SHLOCK"1 
SO IS IT ANY WONDER THAT WHEN FILM-MAKERS PUT TOGETHER THIS EPIC OF A SHODDY, SEEDY, BROKEN-DOWN 
BOXER THEY NAKED HIM. . 


SLOCKYl 



ARTIST: DAVE MANAK 


TUMflSia tylT 


fyOOCfiOOOOoO. 


WHAT’S THE REF 
SAYING TO HIM! 


KEEP UP THE *55 
GOOD WORK! [jgg: 


YEAH-H-H THAT'S MORE 
LIKE IT1 A GOOD, 
CLEAN, ILLEGAL 
BUTT! 


WmMM 


[bdooTTTi want Wm 

PHGOEY! SEVEN ROUNDS 
OF SKILLED FOOT¬ 


TSN 6 T THAT WHAT 

I DON'T KNOW ABOUT YOU, 
SONNY..»I CAME HERE 

MY MO KEY 

WORK AND HARD 


FANS COME TO 

TO SEE BLOOD! 

BACKS 

PUNCHING! 


SEE ? |||Pg|Sg 
























































































































TRSHLTR? 


GREAT! I ALWAYS 
WASTED TO SEE 
THE GLAMOROUS, 
EXCITING,BEHIND 
THE-SCENES WORLD 
OF BOXING! 


IT AIN'T EVERY GUY I 
BRING HOME TO MEET 
MY SISTER, SHLOCKYI 
WHAT’LL YOU DO FOR 
ME IN RETURN?. 


RIGHT...,T0 DEC! 
PEER YOUR MUM¬ 
BLING ! 


SHWYD 
WLA 
BXG! 



YOUR 

PLACE? 

SUPER! 


I'M SHELTERED 
SHY, AND WITH- 
DRAWH SHLOCKY! 

I'M 30 AND 
THIS IS MY FIRST 
DATE... SO YOU 
HAVE TO BE PA¬ 
TIENT WITH ME! 


LTS 


GTMA 


PLSI 








































































































































































'% PLEASE, SHLOCKY 
% —IT HURTS I 


THE BUSTED BEER BOT¬ 
TLES AND THE CHICK¬ 
EN BONES ALL OVER 
THE FLOORI 


iSWSSj 


HEY, SHLOCKY, YOU 
BEEN MAKIN 1 IT 
WITH MY SISTER? 


ZE 


THEN WHY'D SHE CRY OUT 
T REP, "NOW 
POSITION 
!" 



BEAT IT, SHLOCKYI 
YOU'RE WASHED- 
UP, A HAS-BEEN 

_I DON'T 

WANT YOU HANG¬ 
ING AROUND MY 
GYM ANYMORE I 


HOW COMET YOU WERE 
SEEN SNEAKING 
AIR-WICK INTO 
THE LOCKER ROOM! 



SHLOCKY, HOW'D YOU 
LIKE TO FIGHT THE 
WORLD HEAVYWEIGHT 
CHAMPION? 




HA-HA...YOU REALLY 
KNOW THE FIGHT 
GAME! 



BECAUSE EVERY RED- 

LET ME GET IT 


BLOODED AMERICAN 

STRAIGHT, 


JOCK DESERVES A 

CHAMP! YOU'RE 


CRACK AT THE 

INVITING THIS 


TITLE.... AND 

STUMBLEBUM TO 

ex 

SHLOCKY IS DUMB 

FIGHT YOU? 

A 

ENOUGH TO THINK 

WHYT 


HE CAN LICK ME! 




I KNOW A LOT OP 
OTHER DUMMIES 
THAT’LL BUY IT I 


EVERY RED-BLOODED 
AMERICAN MOVIEGOER 
OUT THERE! 






























































































































































THIS IS THE BIG 
NIGHT, SHLOCKY 
JUST REMEMBER. . 
IF THE CHAMP 
LANES ONE 
PUNCH YOU'RE 
DEAD I 



KO MORE BIRDWATCHINQ 
CROCHETING OR 
SNIFFING GIRL'S 
BICYCLE SEATS t 


YOU'RE IN 
TNG, SHLOCKY 
TTA GIVE UP 
'OUR HOBBIES! 


I’LL MAKE SURE HE DOES’NT 
BREAK TRAINING! 


- SsS&A 

‘i II i 





EXCEPT WHEN 
I’M NOT 
LOOKING! 


AS LONG AS I'M REF 
THERE'LL BE NO 
RABBIT PUNCHING, 
KIDNEY PUNCHING 
OR KICKING IN THE 
GROIN! 


THERE GOES 
MY WHOLE 
STRATEGY I 


THAT'S BETTER! 


wm 








































































































































































’CAUSE OK 
SHLOCKY, 
THAT'S 
AN 

IMPROVE¬ 

MENT! 


SHLOCKY'S EYES ARE BLOWN UP LIKE 
TOMATOES—HIS NOSE LOOKS LIKE 
SQUASHED PUTTY--HIS LIPS ARE 
SPLIT LIKE A PUMPKIN! WHY DON'T 
THE REF STOP THE FIGHT? 



HE DID IT! THE 
FIGHT'S OVER 
AND SHLOCKY IS 
STILL ON HIS 
FEET! 


I SHOULDA KNOWN BETTER THAN 
TO WASTE A LIFE-INSURANCE 
POLICY ON A CRUMB LIKE HIM! 



SOMETHING’S CAUGHT IN 
SHLOCKY'S THROAT! 
HE'LL CHOKE TO DEATH! 


YOU MEAN I 
TORE UP 
THAT POLICY 
TOO SOON? 



M'.yE'LvL.vEXvX 




WELL, I'LL BE--! AN 
OLD MOUTH PROTEC¬ 
TOR— STUCK BACK 
THERE FOR GOD 
KNOWS HOW 
LONG! 





YEAH-1 THE CHAMP'S 
LAST PUNCH MUST f 
VE DISIDDGED IT, 
AND--AND-- 


HEY I I 
AIN'T 
MUMBLIN 
WO MORE t 


AIN'T THAT 
GREAT? I 
CAN TALK 
NORMAL 
AGAIN! 





SPEAK SLOWER* 
SHLOCKY DEAR! 


YEAH, WE CAN’T UNDERSTAND' 
A WORD YOU'RE SAYING! 
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